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On «the: first Monday in 
January 18—, Master Rich- 
ard Homespun, under the di- 
rection of his mama, made 


' -' $he..ugual. preparations for 


entering an Academy, in a 
Southern city of our Unioh. 
‘Richard was fourteen years 
old, and well grown; a thing 
rticularly perceptible, as 
is tight sleeves only came 
to his wrist, and left his Pa 
ple hands fully exposed to 
anatomical vbservation. Na- 
ture had been _ singularly 
bountiful to Richard in a 
thick head of hair, but like 
most overgrown populations, 
“each pari could 
not have its” attetition, 
and the whole mass stuck up 
in turbulent strength. 
Richard’s mama had giv- 
en him a hundred directions 
on his journey, with regard 
to his depotunent. “Dicky 





my dear,” said she, “you 
must be careful when you 
go into school to hold up your 
head, and niake your man- 
ners, or the boys will laugh 
at you.” Richard was a 
good son, and he determined 
to bow, comme il little 
thinking of the tremendous 
difference there is, between 
the dodve of @ country boy’s 
head, and the sweeping seg- 
ment of a city obeisance. 

“And at | Dicky, dear,” 
said his mama, “keep your 
new hat safe, and don’t let 
your satche} fall; when you 
open your books, do it soft- 
ly and don’t break the covers: 
read so, dear,” and Mrs. 
Homespun held a Cum- 
ming’s Spelling book close to 
her eyes, and peeped ittto a 
little crack between its fresh 
blue covers. 

Richard was 2 setisible boy, 
and had been ove of the best 
students and best wrestlers 
in a Country school, but he 
felt in sad trepidation at the 
idea of encountering so ma- 
ny strangers, beside having 
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heard some accounts of 

mping,. and other schcol 
ticles PtHis mother kept 
him so jong on Monday, ar- 
fanging his collar, picking 
the threads off his jacket, 
and smoothing his new hat, 
that the exercises of the 
school had commenced bes 
fore he entered, . 

As soon as his new face, ace 
companied with the insignia 
of satche! &c, appeared at the 
door, the schoo! hum ceased, 
and every eye was fixed on 
him. He took off his hat, 
and holding it straight before 
him, gave an agitated jerk 
with his head, and scraped 
his foot, with a fling up back. 
Waa. ve 

A smile, to say the least, 
spread over the young assem- 
bly. The Principal,who saw 
the gathering commotion, 
advanced to bis country ca- 
techumen, ahd seated him 
where he would not be expos 
ed to the observation of the 
scholars. 

We think thefe ate few 
scenes, wliere a.good keatt 
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and recalated understanding 
are more conspicuous, than 
in the ranks of a school on 
the introduction of a new pu- 
pil. . Whateveritny ®e his 
extefnal appearomcesa® per- 
fectiy well-bred boy will wel- 
come « schoolmate to the 
scene of futures sympathy, 
with frank politeness. Who 
of our young friends does 


not remember the moment’ 


when he first entered the 
Greaded = school-room, how 
anxiousiy he cast a glance 
around to see if there wele 
any, who meant to respect 
aid leve lim, in that strange 
circle? 

‘The Principal of the Sem- 
inary to wh.ch Richard was 
introduced was an amiable 
man, and, conversant with 
human nature. He saw. by 
Richard’s bright eye, that 
mind would attain its usual 
ascendancy. After the Ex- 
ercises of the morning were 
over, he called on the class, 
of which Richard was to be 
a member, to remain. 

“Young gentlemen,”’saidhe, 
‘allow meto introduce youte 
anew schoo!mate. Heisa 
a stranger, and will depend 
im some Measure on your 
kind attention, to compen- 
ante him forthe home be has 
left to aecuiire an education.” 

The boys, looked a little 
disconcerted, for they had 
becn planning a good. hoas, 
but the appeal. was not. lest 
onthein. It became a noble 
contention who should treat 
him best. He was installed 
notas a but, but a playmate, 
and the boys were raised in 


their own Opinion by sacrifi- | 
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cing selfish bufluonery to 
good feelings. 

There is no fun in assault- 
ing a strange schoiar, We 
pronounce the whole quizzing 
system ungentlemanty, and 
calf ov eur Southern youth 
io justify the reputation, 
which their Fathers have 
sustained of graceful’ bear- 
ing, by their own concilia- 
ting manners, to a New 
Scholar. 

C. G. 


GLOSSARY. 
Comme il faut»—As it should 
be. 
Anatomical.—-Relating — to 
know! edge of bones &c. in 
the body. 
Deportment.—Manners. 
Segment.—A part of a cir- 


cle. 


Obeisance.—Bow. 


Trenidation,— Alarm. 


Tnasignia.—Badges to show 


an. office, 
Catechumen.—Scholar. 


CONUNDRUM. 
What snufftaker is that, 
whose box gets fuller the 

more snuff he takes? 


Y. L. G. 
For pr Youngest 
Freadters. : 








- Papa, will you take 
Virginia in your lay? 
Yes, my darling, But let 
me look at your hands; 
are they clean? and those 
little lips teo—Oh, you 
must ask Dolly to wash 


your face. Now T can 


kiss you. 





Sit still, and. 


——_ 
tell me, whom you love, 

Why, papa, I love you 
and mama, and pussy. 

Virgisfia, what if ma- 
ma, atid “pussy” andet, 
should fall into a tub, of 
water? which would you 
take out first? 

Why, papa, I would 
take out pussy, and-you 
atid mama should take 
out yourselves. 

What are-eyes made 
for? To see with. 

What are ears made 
for? “To hear with. ~ 
~ Can men make eyes? 

They can only make 
glass eyes, and those 
sort of eyes.do not look 
as if they said, I love 
you. 

I will love God for 
giving me eyes, that I 
can see my dear papa 
with. 





PATTY POSITIVE. 

Do you knew your lesson, 
Patty? Yes, Ma’am, every 
word of it. Are you sure? your 
eyes have been every where 
more than en your book, 
Oh, I know every. word, 
Then come and recite it, 
She came up, and missedthe 
first, word. Go to your seat, 
and study it again, and ip 
ten minutes, I will ¢all yom. 
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Patty went to her seat, an 

again her eyes wandered 
round thé room. You will 
not be ared. Oh, yes 
Ma’m, I will. In ten minutes 
she was called and missed 
her lesson. Where is 
your new cape, Patty ? In my 
dxawer, Ma’m, I put it there 
last night. _ Are you certain? 
Yes, very certain. Then 
bring it to me. She went 
and returned without it. It 
ys not there; some one must 
have taken it out. No, you 
left iton the Sofa last night. 
Oh mother, I remember now, 
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made us feel the conforts of 
3 sheltered room; Suddenly 
one of the girls cried out, “Lt 
snows!” fl neige”, said 
Monsieur. The girls sprang 
up like lightning, nearly 
throwing the table over Mon- 
sieur.. Away went the chairs, 
and forgetting French politesse 
and every thing but the fea- 
thery snowfizkes, so novel 
and so beautiful, they darted 
outof the roominto the yard, 
screaming, “It snows! 





but | thought I put it away. 

I will go to see Mary to- 
morrow, said Patty, that I am 
@etermined. Do not say you 
will,my dear, something may 
happen to prevent you. Oh 
no, Mother, nothing will hap- 
pen, and Ishall go. The 
next day it rained, and she 
could not go out. Now 
Patty would feel very much 
hurt, were I fo tell -her she 
often said what was not true; 
but what do my young rea- 
ders think about it? 

‘M. W. H. 


Savannah. 
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SNOW IN CHARLESTON, 

We were sitting by. a 
bright’ fire, darning stock- 
ings, and giving a grave look 
now and then at a French 
class of girls, who surround, 





ed the centre, table, with | 


their teacher. The wind 


snows!” Monsieur took off his 
spectacles, wiped them, and 
with ‘an apologetic manner 
bowing to us said, “La jeun- 
esse est tres vive, Madame!” 
It required two or three im- 
perafive call¢ to get the girls 
back from the yard, where 


faces to the sky, to catch the 
falling flakes, and by the 
time they were composed, 
the Southern snow storm 
Was over. 
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Three colpured men of 
this city perished with cold 
last week. Two of them 
were intemperate. 





Persons having extra co- 
pies of Rose Bun, No. 1. 
will oblige the Editor by 
sending them either to her 
Agent, or to the Printer, 

'\"#’Subsecribers omitted by the 
Carriers, are requested to send if pos- 


sible on thegfollerine = Mondeys for 
their copigs, fo M:. James M. Bee 








blew im strong gusts, and | Agent 


it- 


they-were-turning up their 





AUTHENTIC LETTERS 
BY MAs.. ELIZA WILKINSON, 

VWoritten diving the invasion and 
possession of Chaibeston, by the Brt- 
ish, in 1778, and copied by herself, 
for a friend, in 1782, 

( Cuntinwed) 
YONGE’s ISLAND, 

{About 30 wiles fron: Covrteston | 

T:esume the pen“but don’t simile 
at my ‘historical marner cf reluing 
matters of fact. [ choose to be me- 
thodical, my dear, and begin with my 
fears and apprehensions, and you shall 
have theta’ all verified in duc time and 
place. 

We eteid over at Wadmalaw for 
come thine, The enemy were all 
around my fat! , burt had not aa vet 
been 80 com ™ sunt as to Vipit him. 
The whole country was open to them, 
Nothing but women, a few aged gene 
tlemen, atid (shame to tell) scme 
skulking Varlets, inhabited it—the 
latter indeed inhabited the dark reces- 
ses of the woods, ‘mere than any 
where else, probalily thinking so ma- 
ny huge trees might deaden a shot, 
should it happen te pers that way. 

The poor women were in the great 
est distress nnaginable. There was 
no hearing from Charlestown, where 
all our relations were ready to defend 
the town, in erse ofan aticck, and 
waiting for Gen. Lincoln, Him, too, 
we coeld hear nothing about, vnices 
fron disaffected people and negroes, 
and they were alwaye the most dis- 
heartening accounts, that we di& hear. 
Once we heard that the enemy had 
surrounded the Town, that they were 
at Wando—James’ Islend,and | don’t 
know how many more Islands; howe 
eve, it seemed, tbat they had cnt off 
all ineans of provision getting to town, 
and that our troops there were in a 
starving condition. Such reports ss 
these were constantly circulated abou & 
and ‘half distracted the people, Some 
believed, others dishelieved. I was 
one of the unbelievers. However, it 
was the constant topi@-of conversation. 
Some said one thing, some another, 
and depend upon it, Never were creat 
er politicians than the several knots of 
Ladies, who met torether, All tri- 
fling discourséof fashions and euch 
low little chat was thrown by, and we 
coumenced peifset efatesmen. Indecd 
I don’t know but ifwe had taken a little 
pains, we should have been qualified 
for prime ministers, so well could we 
disenss several important matters in 
hand. {Tobe Continued) 
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 OBCGUNAL POMLWY. 


FOR THE ROSE BUD. 


TO ELOISA--ON HER BIRTH DAY. 

While all, on this auspicious day, 

To thee, fair child, their offerings pay, 

Permit a stranger's tribute lay 
Towwell the votive throng; 

For though unknown, unseen till now, 

Those benining eyes, that polish’d brow, 
Awake emotions stiong :— 


Which bid me ask that o’er thy head, 
Kind Heaven may every blessing shed, 
‘ To gild thy path op carth, 
And may, throvg': cach succeeding year, 
Bright, and more bright, this day appear 
Like thosesweet eves, undimm’d by icare= 
The day that gave thee birth, 





Still as it comes successively, 
May each improved, improving be, 
nd Life’s great purpose teach; 
That when thy many birth-da ys tell 
7 many rg years spent well, 
by — with the just may dwell, 
higher pleasures reach. : 
For this, whene’er thy birth-days come, 
From wandering call thy young thoughts home, 
And fearless bid them rise 
_Jothumble hope, to that fair land, 
Where happy, holy spirits stand, 
red fe number in their Band 
Thee, loté, a welcome prize. 
This is the use of birth-day> here, 
They do but bid the soul prepare, 
For one beyond the skies. 
dh Louis. Mou. 
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TRUE FREEDOM. 


Who is the truly free 7 
The Monarch on his throne ? 
The chief adorned with victory, 
And spoils in contlict won ? 


No. Passion’s force may shake 
The nerves in danger tried; 

And he who bars of steel can break, 
May be the slave of pride. 


Who is the truly blest? 
The man of wealth untold, 
Whose heart, beneath a costly vest 
Broods ever o’er his gold ? 


Wo. Vain his rich attire 
To ease his labouring breath, 
And vain his gold to quench the fire, 
fever flame of death. 


} 





That man is free, O Lord, 

mae Dae thy name is dear, 
“.v fearing thee, performs thy word; 
And knows no other fear. . 


From passion, pride, remorse, 
‘T hive arm his shall guard, 
And lead him on, in duty’s course 
To his divine reward, 
Augusta, Ga. Ss 


‘ FROM EUROPE. 


BELGIUM. fe 
We mentioned in our last, that the Belvians were anxe 
ious to get possession of Antwerp, Gen. Chaase; Gon® 
mander of that fortress, was summoned on the 20th Now 
we yh itup. He refused,and said he would rather be bue 
ied beneath its ruins. The French, Allies of the Belg 
ans, proceeded to pre pare for an attack. The Belgian 
General, Desp;ez,is at Lierre,the head quarters oithe Bebe 
g'ao army,about ten miles South East of Antwerp.’ 
DON PEDRO. 
The accounts from Portugal are melancholy. Mi 
has blockaded the entraneeof the Douro. An Engh 
vessel, with 40 horses on board, was obliged to retu 
Hopes were entertained of assistance from the British 
governiicnt. : f 


ANOTHER INDIAN WAR. 
The W innebago Indians are preparing for a war with 





the United States. 





THE CAMEL, 





And other rare and living Animals, are now exhibking 
opposite Mr. Lege’s Leng Rovm, in Queen-street. Also, 
DANDY JACK, and CAPTAIN BILL, with their 
SHeTLany Ponies, 

Music by experienced performers. Doors open from 
10 o'clock A. M. to 4.P. M. Evening’s performance from 
early candlelight till 8 o’clock. 

Admittance 25 cts. Children-12 1-2. 





ES Contes de Pierre Parley Sur L‘Amenquve. 
L For sale by 8S. BABCOCK. & COQ 
At Franklin’s Head, King-&, 
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